BUCKAROOS! 

WESTERNIZE YOUR BIKE AND TRIKE 



PINTO HEAD $2 „ 

Young cowpokes will fall in love 
at firs* sight with this Pinto Pony 
Head. It is made of tough but soft 
vinyl, designed to fit any bike or trike. This 
handsome horse's head, designed by one of 
America's foremost sculptors, will make 
every buckaroo believe he is riding 
a real horse. Richly colored in 
brown, black, and pink nostrils. 
Packed in individual gift box. 



BRONCO SADDLE 



Watch the family buckaroos glow 
with pride when they saddle up 
their realistic Bronco Saddle, 
designed to fit snugly 
over any bicycle or 
tricycle seat. Made 
of tough but soft 
vinyl, this richly em- 
bossed saddle will 
give young cowhands 
years of fun. Packed 
in individual gift box. 



$298 



COMPIX, Dept. CR2 . 10 Murray St., New York 7, N. Y 

Enclosed you will find $ Please rush: 

Bronco Saddles 

Horse's Heads 

Name ~ _ 

Street 

City State 



Add 25* for iMpping and handling cesii. Sorry, No C.O.D. ordws. 





DOES'T LOOK LIKE IT'S GOING TO FIT INSIDE 
THE BOTTLE ! HOW ARE WE GOING TO GET 

? 




AHHH! WHAT A BRAINSTORM! 

WE'RE GOING TO MAKE A PLUNGER 

-a HUMAN 
y/ D ^ PLUNGES 





ontology 



am 

&/W1 SPECTACLES^ 
O ( JUST CRACKED. 1 ^) 





/^SEE?I TOLD YOU 
THERE WAS NOTHINS 
TO WORRY ABOUT' 

EVERyTHINS 
WORKED OUT , C~ni 
• OKAyly^S^ 





THE BOAT'S TOO Y I HAVE AN IDEA--- U 
WIDE FOR THE \ OUT IN THE 6ARAGE-- 
CELLAR DOORS! HTHE JACK--- 




A COUPLE MORE TURNS AND WE'LL JACK 
THE DOORWAy OPEN WIDE ENOUGH TO 
TTAKE THE BOAT THROUGH' 




[ WHAT ARE YOU TRYING TO > 00? 
^ BREAK MY HOUSE APART 11^, 




f U6H • I'LL GET THIS JACK OUT OF 
* HERE OR KNOW THE REASON 
WHY! 



1 






WE'LL NEVER GET OUT J LEAVE IT TO ME, 
NOW THAT DAD'S r— ^ DINKY! I GOT 
JAMMED IN THE r^ ( AN IDEA! 
DOORWAY! 





LOOKS LIKE MY IDEA^ 
WAS BEST OF ALL- - 
WITH DAD 6IVING 

US A RIDE j 




z~^^^ 



8xW>'s 



LARGE GLOSSY 

PICTURES 

cf World's Greatest 

SPORTS HEROS 

5x7's-4x5's and Wallet Size 
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American 
SPORTS , 

£Sr That's Right Fans ■ ., *&**&>** 

pielore collection of the world's greatest (ports stors Is yours 
ABSOLUTE!? FREE . . . white they lastl You get all of your 
favorite heroes from every field of competitive sport . . .BASEBAll, 
FOOTBALL, BASKETBALL, BOXING, HOCKEY, TENNIS, GOLF, etc. 
, . all in exciting, action poses. 

This it our girt to you for joining the All-American Sports Club, 
America's exclusive new club dedicated to the democratic 
principles of sportsmanship, fellowship "and fairplay. Every sports 
fan will want to take advantage of this terrific offer so 
DON'T DELAY . . . ACT NOW I Fill out and mail the attached 
coupon and we will rush your 500 pictures plus full membership 
benefits by return mail. 

Here's What Vou (Set! 



K' 



r 






*'.-*» 






■EXTRA FREE SONUS! 

Large 8"x 10" glossy pic- 
ture of our "SPORTS STAR 
OF THE MONTH" fre. to 
each new member. Suitable 
for framing. 



4. All-American Sports Club pin 

5. Chances to win valuable 
sports equipment 

No Gimmick*. Nothing In ivy. 
No Efctro Chargeil 



DON'T OELAY . . . MAIL THIS COUPON TODAY 1 



1 . 500 action pictures 

2. Free- club bulletin 

3. lifetime membership card 



ALL FOR ONLY fc $1.00 



ALL-AMERICAN SPORTS CLUB fept. 1001 

114 E, 32nd St. N.Y. 16, N.Y. 

n.o.. «USM my SOO pictures, moniboritiip Cent, club pin 
and club nvwt. Induct* my bonwi e ■ 10" .nla(0..m.nt. 

I .nclei. SI. 00 in full payment. 



5 -'fftSSSR&r 



AtL- AMERICAN SPORTS ClUB 



114 E. 32nd St. 
N.Y. 16, N.Y. 



City-. 



KELLY the GREAT 



up in 





air 




JiAlif OU/Z TV V OM,P£AZ/MVl PONT 
MUM.' WENT. cf KNOW WUATTOWtoffi 




22£?iuJ WWy $4? £4P, woNey ? 



ytooK Mkre you lost y^ue 

POLL. 




OU2 TV ISN'T WOOING-.' TUB 
WINP £IEW OU^ ANTENNA 
CKOOKEB AN P MOM f$ STUC£ 
WITH HE£ WANPS PULL OP 
POU6W 'CAUSE SWE CANT 
H6AC THE ^EST OP THE 
ZECIPB/ 




AW,TtiAT'$ NOTM/N/l LL6ET 
MV RAP TO WEU? ANP WE'LL 
/T QUICK/ C//&SJZ OP, MP/*. 




VOVX 5MOZT-CUT 




ffgy/KBBP 

YOUtf BHP 




KELLY, SUN &ACK ro out? 
GAZAGE ANP GET THAT 
LONG ZOPE r KEEP 




^£1^^2^2^J N0W W£U 



PUT TW£ OTWE^ ENP OP THI5 ROPE 
OVEZ TUB ROOFTOP ANP TIE IT TO A 

reee $o the lappek won't sup 

ANP PALL.' 




PIZZA, VOU GO UP TO THE £OOP PP?OM 
/N£/PE ANP HELP GET THE COPE OVEC 
THE TOP TO US 





OkAY, MJRWfUy/ **\ MUH f IP IV KNOWN 
TOSf? TH E COPE TO A T^ BZE WA5 A TRAP- 

. , ME A6 SOON DOOZ IV WAVE... 

A&YOU'ZE ...OU, WELL/ I'VE 
KEAPV/ J . ALZEAPV COME 
UP TH/S WAV/ 



V 



fe£^s 



CEAPV^PELLA'S/TWE 
COPE 5UOUIP COME 
SA (LI N'POWN ANY 

SEC0NI7.' 



^ 



' ~>h.» 



LAPPEZ MUST U&VE 9UPPBW 





/i'gy, PAP.' VOK'T GO 
VOWH! THE LAPPEZ 
WILL &WIN& 0ACK 
WITHOUT VOUfZ 
WEI6WT ON TOP, 
ANP WE'LL FALL 
TO TME , 






YOU GO POWKJ ALONE THI-5TIME, PIZZA/ 
I'LL KEEPMV WEIGHT OUT UP HE££ 4NP 
T£V TO BALANCE TWE LAPPEJ? ASAIN5T 
THE KOPE SO IT POE5NT 
■ZWINGTOWAZPTUB 
U0U5EANP LETTWE 
v 0OV£'FAU.f 






\t/HeU)/\NB CAME TO A 
0T0PJUST INTIME/ 




A NEW SCIENTIFIC TOY! 



y^ 



'li, 



$0? 



-A' 



^*0&*~ 



n 

t.4 r I 
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v. 



Order now 
—Return this 
rush coupon 
with your - 
$1.00 



Of 



JBB* 



"O**^ > cod \r 

h »-«4£sr "** 



MONEY BACK GUARANTEE 



LUCKY PRODUCTS DEPT. TB-1 

con. «■«, 1. 1.. n. r. N0 COD'S 

Gentlemen: 

Here ii my dellor. fleose ruin Nutty Putty. If I on not 
completely lotijfied, I con return merchondite tor full re- 
fund. Conodo and foreign order* «end $1.50 postal money 
order. 



J I Oty 



. Stole . 




In one way benjamin bang is 
*a good scout — but in 
another— we-ellhe can 
be GOOD and GOOpy WHICH 

YOU'LL SEE FOR YOURSELF 
WHEN YOU GO ALONG ON 








JUST LEAVE THIS REALLY, I THINK I «— 
TO ME, MISTER < SHOULD^DO IT INrtYSELF- 
SCOUTMASTER! )*• 




HMMM— T I KNOW I SHOULDN'T, BUT 

LET'S SEE l I DO HAVE A LOT OF THINGS 

NOW! rS TO ATTEND JO 



!T 



" FIRST WE'LL PILE SOME OF THE 
KNAPSACKS AND FOOD CONTAINERS 
ON TOP' 




V I'LL LASH SOME MORE DOWN") 

UF.PC CM TMF — 



HERE ON THE 
TRUNK LID! 





AT LAST T HE LITTLE CARMAN IS \ 

READY TO GO-— | Al , CCT yingP T<M U~ 
THROWING HER INTO GEAR! WE'RE OFF! 




go ahead. eoys! I'LL V mmmppff! j ^ff 



keep THE BRAIN 

OUT OF THINGS 




VAiiy-- \ HEBE WE ARE,BQyS--IN NATURE'S 
' ""^WONDERLAND! WHO'LL 
VOLUNTEER TO PUT 
UP THE TENTS? 






ALL I HAVE TO DO NOW tS FLOAT STICKS AND 
LOGS ALONG THIS CANAL! JUST LIKE THE 

bn LUMBERJACKS ! jyr—__ 





FROM the moment he opened his eyes in 
the morning to the moment lie closed 
them at night, Herbie talk-talk-talked. He 
talked in the house and he talked in the 
street. He talked when it was sunny, and he 
talked when there was sleet. 

Herbie was a Talking Boy. t 

Whenever he'd meet someone in the street, 
he would say, "Hello." and "How do you 
feel?" 

The person would answer, "Fine, thanks. 
How do YOU feel?" 

Herbie would take a long deep breath and 
then he'd talk-talk-talk : about his nose, his 
toes, the bump on his head, why his finger- 
nail was red, the scratch on his chest, which 
medicine was best, the scar on his knee, and 
how he cured his last cold with tea. . , . 

Sometimes he talked so long about how he 
felt, that his poor listener would miss a meal. 

And since he did the same thing with 
everyone he met — he got the name of Herbie 
How-Do- You- Feel ! 

One morning Herbie's mother came home 
from the hospital with a new baby. 

Very carefully, she carried the baby into 
the house. Very gently, she laid the baby 
down in the bassinet. 

Then she and Herbie's father stood over 
the bassinet and looked down and sighed. 

"The little darling's asleep." said Herbie's 
mother. 

"I hope she's a quiet little girl," said 
Herbie's father. "One talker like Herbie in a 
family is enough." 

Just then Herbie ran in. He had been stay- 
ing at his grandmother's while his mother 
was in the hospital. "Mother," yelled Herbie, 
running to hug her, "HOW DO YOU 
FEEL?" 

His mother kissed him. "Fine, darling," 
she said. "But I don't have time to ask how 
YOU feel. Because then you'd talk-talk-talk 
. . . and I'd never get the formula done or 
put away the diapers. Sorry. Herbie — but 
there are a million-million-million things to 
do when you have a little baby that's so 
brand-brand new!" 



Herbie took a long look at his sleeping 
little baby sister. "Daddy told me her name 
is Lise," he said at last. 

"That's right." said his father. "Lise! 
Rhymes with sneezer!" 

"Can she talk?" 

"Not yet," said his father, "but we can 
wait " 

For the rest of that morning, both Herbie's 
parents were as busy as could be. Every min- 
ute, they were unpacking or stacking or 
rushing or hushing. 

When his aunt came to see the new baby, 
Herbie's face brightened. At last . . . some- 
body to talk to! 

"Hello, Aunt Ceil," he said "How do you 
feel?" 

"Fine, thanks," said Aunt Ceil. "But I 
can't stop to ask how YOU feel. I have to see 
the new baby, and then rush right home." 

When Uncle Frank came, Herbie's face 
brightened again. "Uncle Frank," said Her- 
bie, "can YOU stop to talk to me ... a little 
. . . please . . . maybe?" 

"Sorry," said Uncle Frank. "I came to see 
the new baby — and then I have to rush right 
back to the office." 

Herbie was a Talking Boy. What could he 
do? He just HAD to find somebody to talk 
to. So he walked out onto the street. And the 
first person he met was Mr. Haffic, the police- 
man who directed traffic at a very busy 
corner. 

"Hello," said Herbie. "How do you feel?" 

"Fine, thanks," said Mr. Haffic. "How do 
YOU feel?" 

Well, right there in the middle of that 
busy street, Herbie took a long deep breath 
and began to talk-talk-talk : about the scratch 
on his chest, which medicine was best, about 
his nose and his toes. . . . 

But Mr. Haffic could not listen so long. He 
had all the traffic to direct. So he began wav- 
ing his hands to make Herbie stop. 

Wb«n the drivers of the caw mw Ml». 



Haffic, the policeman who directed traffic, 
wave his hands up and down and sideways 
too, they did not know what to do. 

They stopped and they started! They 
turned left and right! Horns honked and 
fenders scraped! 

And while Mr. Haffic was busy untangling 
that traffic jam, Herbie walked sadly away. . . . 

Herbie was still walking sadly when sud- 
denly he heard: GUSSSHHH! 

Herbie looked up and saw Mr. Diener. the 
street cleaner, opening a hydrant with a 
wrench. GUSSSHHH! The water poured out 
in a frothing stream. 
"Hello," said Herbie. "How do you feel?" 
"Fine, thanks," said Mr. Diener. "How do 
YOU feel?" 

Herbie took a long deep breath and began 
to talk-talk-talk : about the bump on his head, 
why his fingernail was red, the scar on his 
knee, and how he cured his last cold with 
tea. . . . 

Now while Herbie was talking, Mr. Diener 
forgot all about the hydrant. And he forgot 
WHY he was wettmg the street. 

A big parade was going to come up the 
street — and Mr. Diener was wetting the 
street so the marchers would not get dusty. 
But Herbie kept talking and Mr. Diener 
kept listening, and while he was listening he 
kept turning the wrench, opening the hy- 
drant more and more — and — GUSSSHHH — 
the water was gushing at FULL FORCE 
now! 

BAH - BOOM! BAH - BOOM! BAH- 
BOOM - BAH - BOOM - BAH - BOOM! 
A military band was marching at the head 
of the parade. Beating their drums and blow- 
ing their horns, the musicians marched along, 
staring only at the music-sheets right in 
front of their eyes. . . . 

They did not see the gushing hydrant! 
Closer they marched — closer. . . . 

BAH -BOOM! BAH -BOOM! BAH- 
BOOM - BAH - BOOM - BAH - BOOM! 
GUSSSHHH! 

"Stop! Stop!" cried the people from the 
sidewalk. But there was so much BOOM- 
ING and GUSHING, that nobody heard 
them! 

Right into that stream of frothing water 
marched the musicians! 

OOOFF! THUDD! The water knocked 
them .down! CLANNG! CRASSHH! Down 
clattered the horns and the drums! 
WHISSHH! The music-sheets were swept 
down the street! 

The musicians were still shaking water 
out of their caps when Herbie walked sadly 
away. ... 

Now while Herbie was out in the street. 
THINGS WERE HAPPENING at home! 



Lise, his little baby sister, had awakened. 
And the second she opened one eye, she 
began to cry! 

"WAAAAA! WAAAAA!" 
It wasn't just a. whimper. It was a very 
loud yell — as loud as the loudest bell. 
And she did not stop! 
Herbie's parents tried everything to com- 
fort little Lise. They fed her. They burped 
her. They sang to her. They joggled her up 
and down. Herbie's father even made faces 
and stood on his hands like a clown. 

But — "WAAAAA! WAAAAA!" — that 
baby kept crying. 

Herbie's parents called Dr. Procter. Dr. 
Procter came right over with his little black 
bag. He examined the baby from head to toe. 
Dr. Procter puzzledly shook his head. 
"Nothing wrong with her," he said. "You just 
have a crying baby. You'll have to get used 
to her." 

"Oh no," groaned Herbie's father. "A 
Talking Boy and a Crying Baby in one fam- 
ily—that's TOO MUCH!" 

"Hmmmm," said the doctor. "Have you 
tried joggling her?" 

"We've tried everything," moaned Her- 
bie's father. 

Just then who walked in but Herbie How- 
Do- You-Feel. 

"I'll never say hello to another person. . . ." 
Herbie was saying sadly to himself. 

"Hello, Herbie," said the doctor. "How do 
you feel?" 

Herbie's face brightened. After all, when 
a DOCTOR asks you how you feel, you just 
HAVE to tell him, don't you? 

Herbie took a long deep breath and began 
to talk-talk-talk: about his nose, his toes, 
the bump on his head, why his fingernail 
was red, the scratch on his chest, which 
medicine was best, the scar on his knee, and 
how he cured his last cold with tea. . . . 

And while Herbie was talking, a WON- 
DERFUL THING happened! His little baby 
sister STOPPED CRYING! She lay quietly 
in the bassinet with a listening-look on her 
tiny face. . . . 

SHE LIKED HERBIE'S TALKING! 
HERBIE'S TALKING WAS THE 
ONLY THING THAT COULD MAKE 
HER STOP CRYING! 

From that time on, Herbie sat beside the 
bassinet whenever his little baby sister was 
awake, and talk-talk-talked till she fell 
asleep. 

So Herbie's parents were happy, Herbie 
was happy, and so was little Lise. 

"You like your little baby sister," Uncle 
Frank said one day. "Don't you, Herbie?" 

"I sure do," said Herbie. "She can't talk 
yet— but wowie!— can she LISTEN!" 
THE END 




rw- ^jT— MAYBE WU CAN HELP ME OUT! YOU ALL KtgOW MY PtKl/) 
PIZZA? well, pizza has to LOSE WEIGHT- and the .only j wav k 

THAT BLIMP WILL EVER LOSE WEIGHT IS BV LAVING OFF THOSE PIZZA PIES 
HE LOVES SO MUCH! SO, TAKE A LOOK AT WHAT I'VE DREAMED UP TO 
BREAK HIM OF THE HABIT 1 _ 



"4—CAUv 

PIN 

STUCK INTO 

JGBMK 

PUNCTURE 
BIG 

BALLOON- 



that SHOULD DO IT -—HUH, V 
KIDS? BUT I NEED HELP! I 
HAVE EVERYTHING SET UP EXCEPT 
TWO THINGS— ANO IF ANY OF YOU 
KIDS COULD HELP ME LAY MY HANDS 
ON THOSE TWO THINGS, BOTH ME AND 
PIZZA WOULD BE REAL GRATEFUL! 
SO PLEASE LOOK AROUND. ANO IF YOU 

find A Mo/vrey tkaihbd to stast 
eeoALUMG tAwew #e MFAtif 

r/ppe/PAffy," m:> a dog- that //Are? 

H/ATS/? ANP LQV££ P/ZZA P/S '•«- 
PLEASE SEND THEM TO 



THE BRAIN 



CARS & , 
THIS MASAXIN6.' THANK? A LOT! 



Vwkilivi. 



HEY KIDS!! send for the new 



Wmrnm 



COLOR TELEVISION SET 



lOISHlYLAND 
EVtSlQN 



/// 






Otmald 
Dutk 



o^tv^/p q/ J *) 



COMPLETE WITH 8 ROLLS OF COLOR FILM 

Now you can hav* howrs of fun seeing, and showing 
your own favorite Disneyland to your frionds and 
family. Each roll af film is different — I**.* ore lh*_ 
titles: 

j_ nisneyl "^ 

nww**""" ., ****** 



3 Pet 



„I-J"J 



PlUS 



Mickey Mouse I 



6Da*r 



:.r, nc ke«^9W» M, * V __ _ 



■•?££*-*••■•■ 



Dovey Crockett* 



In oil, the 8 rolls of 4 color film make up 
1 1 2 different pictures of Disneylond and 
his friends' Don't wait* Mail coupon im- 
mediately with only SI. Your set will be 
sent postpaid. No C.O.D.'s. For Canadi- 
an & foreign orders— send SI. 50 money 
k order. Satisfaction guaranteed 

or return set for full refund. 



/HONEY BACK GUARANTEE 



Josely Company, Dept. TB-2 No COD 's 
1472 Broadway • New York 36, N.Y. | 

Folks: m 

Here's my dollar. Send me the (KMieyiand Color lel«..;;ir. I 

set with 8 rolls of film. It no) eeatpleiely satisfied, I may m 

return seme for full refund. B 



Nomt, 



Addresfc. 
City 



— ■ 

Canadian & Foreign orders, SI 50 with coupon 



-Zene_ 



-Slate, 




A DOG'S LIFE 




KNEW I COULD PO IT! ) Ysl'LZZ. 
INVENT THE SAFEST f S- \ *- 
EXPLOSIVE COMPOUND JPvMlj 
KNOWN TO MAN ! cz4~J° 




THAT KID! i TOLD ^ /5^£^ J 
HIM NOT TO PLAY L-J^tk^ 

WITH THAT CHEMlSTRy/ 

SET ANyMORE! 



13 



yOU JUST WONT LISTEN TO ME ' I CAN ) 
yELL AT YOU UNTIL I'M BLUE IN TH£ *- 
FflC£. AND IT DOESN'T DO ANy GOOD! NOW 
I'M TAKING THIS CHEMlSTRy SET AWAY ^ 
AND LOCKING IT UP! * 





I DON'T CARE WHAT YOU THOUGHT" NO ) 
MORE OF YOUR STUNTS, YOUNG MAN/ 
DO yOU UNDERSTAND? 




IffTER-rX eoy, the circus is in town ! ) 

■If ANO THEy GOT A WORLD- *- 

FAMOUS ACROBAT ! JUST WHAT I WANT 
TO SEE TO LEARN SOME NEW STUNTS 1 




NO J YOU'RE NOT GOING TO THE CIRCUS ! 
FOR NOT LISTENING TO ME, yOU MARCH 
RIGHT OUT THERE AND MOW THE LAWN' 




ALWAYS BEING BOSSED AROUND ---ALWAYS 
-Q---NO FREEDOM-- 



HyPMOTISe OTHERS--- GET POWER OVER 

OTHERS SIMPLE —EASY— EVEN A 

CHILD CAN DO IT ! SEND FOR 

THE COURSE!! r^sws 7/ £3 

Z3 




-»»-* »W 




J-^^ J THAT'S IT/ I'LL SEND *H 
4»)/>5 AWAY FOR THIS HYPNOTISM 
£?] /COURSE AND LEARN HOW 
■* TO HYPNOTIZE OAD SO 
THAT_I'LL GET MY WAY 
AROUNO HERE 



ft FEW PAYS LBTSR 1 YOU ARE A CIRCUS 

GOT TO PRACTICE »~S. ACROBAT. 1 /OU CAN 
HYPNOTIZING MYSELF J 00 WONDERFUL FEATS 

ON THE TRAPEZE! 

GO TO IT ! 






*± 



A' 



~^ 



NO MORE NONSENSE) FINE THANKS I 
FROM yOU,yOUN6/6ET'. I'M GOING 
MANl 60 UP TO r'TO HAVE TO USE 
YOUR ROOMl/^My NEW HYPNOTIC 
— <\F-(~Tl — "POWERS ON OAD TO 
«W °~7MAKE HIM LISTEN TO, 



A GOT IT 1 THERE'S N0THIN6 

(MORe OBEDIENT THAN A LWAL 

'DOS I «/w* eesrfmwp!. 

I'LL HYPNOTIZE DAO INTO 
THINKING 

HE'S wiy 

DOG' 



-> 



O, 



>/, 



o° 



,:-^ 

@ 

£- 



3 






'j&m 



— I SURE, SON ! ) WATCH THIS, MOM ! 
•** I'LL BE A.I'M GOING TO KID MY 
f 6LA0 TO LET YOU) SON ALONG AND LET 
WPNOTIZE Mt!/ HIM THINK HE'S 
'HYPNOTIZING ME! 



w 




OKAY, rover! so and 

RETRIEVE THIS STICK 



$** F!ARF i/ 








okay!! if you're the hound v <?0 6erwM, 

OF THE BASKERVILLES^HEN pJWefil0C/Cj 
TWO CAN 8J.AY THE SAME 

SAME! r^y £RR-R-R 





gmwm?/ 





jK^VUw^. 








DOG POUND? yEAH— A NUTTY DOG AROUND J 
HERE -DRESSED LIKE X HUMAN BEING g 
AND WEARING A MASK ' yOU'O ALMOST J 

THINK HE WAS A MAN/— ^J- _ 

YOU'LL PICK HIM UP? 
—, GOOD" 




COME OUT OF TtfeYARF! ARF/ 
TRANCE, DAD! ~\ BR—- •- 
YOU'RE NO DOG! *~\WHAT? 

I ONLY HYPNOTIZED 
youj 




LET ME OUT OF HERE j 




MICKEY MOUSE 
FANS! 




Curr^i WJi Dim, fW.rt««w 




(fi)Air3E>, smew's OFFICIAL 

MOUSEKETEER HAT 



Be the first in your neighborhood to 

wear the Mouseketeer hat. You've 

seen it on TV / now here's yoir 

chance to own one. 




&**,-.; 

% 





i C0MPIX,ln<. Dept. b~1» 

| 10 Murray St. New York 7,N.Y 

| HERE'S MY DOLLAR* R«S my M» VM k«le«f Kail 

i 

J Nome . -....v.. 

Copyrfcfc. Walt Dtsney Pnductton, 1 Al "" e$$ ._---..-... 

COMPIX.Inc. Dept. b-U 1 

10 Murray St. New York 7,N.Y » City . State.- _... 




and this coupon bring you many hours 

of fun and entertainment! ACT NOW! Mail 
the coupon today — and remember to PRINT 
your name and address clearly. 



Compix, Dept. Bl 

10 Murray St.. New York 7. N. Y. 

Here's my dollar. Please send one PERISCOPE! 

NAME 

ADDRESS 

CITY STATE. . . 

NO C.O.D.B. PLEASE ! ! ! 



I 





100 TOY SOLDIERS, made of durable plastic, 

EACH ON ITS OWN BASE, MEASURING UP TO 4 'A"! 

• FUN TO SHOW 

• FUN TO TRADE 

• FUN TO COLLECT 




EACH FOOTLOCKER CONTAINS: 



4 Tanks 

4 Jeeps 

4 Battleships 

4 Cruisers 

4 Sailors 

4 Riflemen 

8 Machinegunners 

8 Sharpshooters 

4 Infantrymen 



8 Officers 
8 Waves 
8 Wacs 
4 Bombers 
4 Trucks 
8 Jet Planes 
8 Cannon 
4 Bazookamen 
4 Marksrm.t 



I 



COMPIXJrc. Dept. B-2 

10 Murray St. New York 7,N.Y 

HERE'S MY |1.25 • 
Rush the TOY SOLDIERS TO ME.' 
Name 



Address 



City 



State 

NO COD'S 



